Reserve, yet at the same time let him think that he
himself was completely unsuspected.3

'And then, I suppose, you thought of me?'

'Exactly. If you started making inquiries about cameras
he would know what had happened to his photographs,
realise that your suspicions were aroused, and go before
you decided to approach the police. Then we should
follow him. The only difficulty was persuading you to do
this without giving anything away. Again fortune favoured
us. Your passport was not in order. You had no national
status. The rest was easy.'

'Yes,' I said bitterly, cit was easy. But you could at
least have told me that you knew who the spy was.'

'Impossible. For one thing, it would have appeared to
have weakened our case against you, and you would have
been more difficult to handle. Secondly, we could not
afford to rely on your discretion. You might have confided
in someone else. Your behaviour towards the man might
have been unnatural. It was a pity, because, acting in
what you conceived to be your own interests, you dis-
obeyed instructions. What has worried us more than the
failure of those instructions was, first, the fact that your
room had been searched and, second, the attack on you
last night. It meant, so we thought, that the man was
proving difficult to scare. He must have found out that
the cameras had been changed, of course. And he would
know it was you who had his camera. He would have
seen you with an identical type. The trouble was, I see
now, that he thought you didn't know about the photo-
graphs. Or,' he glanced at me shrewdly, 'did you do
something that I don't know about?'

I hesitated. In my mind's eyes I saw myself sitting in
the writing-room, listening to the clock ticking, and staring
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